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CHAPTER XIV.

STILL DESCENDING.

AT daybreak on the morrow, the 27th of June, the cables
were cast off, and the raft continued its journey down the
river.

An extra passenger was on board. Whence came this
Torres ? No one exactly knew. Where was he going to ?
"To Manaos," he said. Torres was careful to let no
suspicion of his past life escape him, nor of the profession
that he had followed till within the last two months, and
no one would have thought that the jangada had given
refuge to an old captain of the woods. Joam Garral did
not wish to mar the service he was rendering by questions
of too pressing a nature.

In taking him on board the fazender had obeyed a
sentiment of humanity. In the midst of these vast
Amazonian deserts, more especially at the time when the
steamers had not begun to furrow the waters, it was very
difficult to find means of safe and rapid transit. Boats did
not ply regularly, and in most cases the traveller was